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Anthony Miller Casual Conversation 
My dad cracked a beer and said what's up boy 
I said the sky and some other wise shit 
He grinned, sipped and said what's with the new toy 
It's my brand new ball bat and it's a hit 
He asked if I played ball the night before 
I said yeah and that I hit two more out 
Dad smiled again and asked me the score 
I don't remember, somewhat of a rout 
I slammed my beer and asked for another 
He looked at me and said get it yourself 
Damn, pops, always working me like mother 
Yeah, right, get me one too, on the top shelf 
I slid him another brew, opened mine 
Just me and my good old pops, passing time 
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Bernadette LaBuda She W, 
One day, she sat up 
from Death that lay 
softly 
in the grass, 
smelled 
green earthiness, 
and let the grass 
press 
red welts 
into her legs, and 
let it tickle her hand. 
